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THE YANKO-JAP WAR DRAWS ON APACE, 


WAR with Japan seems now inevitable. The Washington news- 
paper correspondents are committed, and the worst is feared. Japan 
has no ships in readiness, nor any money just now, but the war is at hand. 
Ihe valiant Yankee of the orient has got to lick the Yankee of the occident 
or get licked, and that’s all there is to it. 
Martial preparations are afield, and tocsin 
answers to tocsin wherever there is a bright 
political reporter with a feverish desire to 
**make good ”’ with the editor. It’s terri- 
ble to be rushed into an awful war with a 
people who ought to love us since we 
opened the door of civilization to them; 
but wars must come, and now is as good 
as any other time to pull off a scrap with 
these stuck-up people of small physique 
and the slanting eye. The signs are all 
of evil portent. Five Japs, knowing five 
languages, have arrived in Cuba. Two 
Japs were seen talking together mysteri- 
ously in a New York restaurant. Nogi’s 
veterans are gathering at the rate of three or four a year in Honolulu. A 
Jap was seen gazing covetously at the lights of New York from an Erie 
ferry-boat. Berlin reports a sinister Jap caught going into a chink laundry. 
President Roosevelt hasn’t written a message in a month. Secretary Taft 
seems preoccupied and reticent. Senator Platt looks worried. King Ed- 
ward was observed to swear at a royal footman. A Pacific sailor saw 
smoke on the horizon—no doubt a Jap armada under sail. The Czar is 
said to be almost jolly toward his servants. Finally, all is quiet in San 
Francisco, and all the fuss over the school incident was made on the Atlan- 
tic seaboard. And, anyway, it’s the periodical silly season, so let grim- 
visaged war come, if come it must. The Washington correspondents are 
committed and we can’t help ourselves. 


——————— 








THE INCREASED COST OF TIME AND THE LOGIC THEREOF. 


IME is costing more, dear people. Did you know it? Clocks have gone 
up. The logic of the increase is the logic of trade. We shall hear 
more of this logic later on. Here is a small segment of it—for it runs in a 
circle: Living ’s up, so wages must go up. Wages go up to meet the in- 
creased cost of living. Then clocks go up because wages are up, and soon 
other things will go up for the same reason. Thus living expenses will be 
up again, and we shall have to get more wages,.and more wages will boost 
the living expenses, and we will have to 
demand higher wages, and these will in- 
crease living expenses, and—some day, if = S 
the agitators and politicians and busybod- $509,000 
ies will keep out of it and let this logic 
alone, the bootblack will get a million dol- 
lars for a shine and a billion-dollar tip, and 
then cross over to the cigar-store and blow 
in $500,000 for a cigarette. But the busy- 
bodies won’t stay out. They will go at 
the great business of wr ig-righting, and 
the sky-scraping wage anu cost trend will 
be interfered with, and—but JUDGE posi- 
tively declines to prophesy. We venture, 
however, to say that the little motto on 
our front page, wisely construed, contains 
a real nugget of the pure gold of reason. Somewhere there is a gravestone, 
we believe, which bears the following inscription: “‘ 1 was well, | wanted 
to be better, and here | am.”’ 














UMMER signs already appearing. It is announced, for instance, that 


ice will be high. 
. = : 


. IS now open time on favorite-son booms. States having favorite sons 


will kindly get in line. 
> > . 
As THE peace wave advances our army, it will be noted, just naturally 
gravitates toward pistols of bigger calibre, 
= taal 
R. LYMAN ABBOTT sees the day of “ good corporations ’’ drawing 
nigh. This is because Dr.-Abbott is a good man. 
> > > 
PERSONS perfectly innocent should be careful when in New York to 
avoid the police or they may find themselves in jail. 


A FORECAST OF THE MODERN SKY-SCRAPER. 


HE RISE and progress of the sky-scraper must shortly engage the at- 
tention of the learned classes; for theré can be no doubt that the next 
tier of sociological problems which man in his ascent will enter will have 
to do with this architectural monster. A New York cloud-bumper now 
under way will have twenty-two floors, 
4,000 offices, and a population of 10,000 
persons. A thriving city, at the point in 
its growth where a city begins to put on 
airs and feel proud, could be stowed away 
in this building very comfortably. It must 
be obvious that before long each sky- 
scraper will begin to develop a class-con- 
sciousness and vanity of its own, and we 
may look for sky-scraper politics and par- 
ties, and then the biggest will unite, and 
we shall have the sky-scraper trust. Final- 
ly a sky-scraper taller and more populous 
than the rest will insist on being set off in 
a state by itself, just as New York has 
from time to time considered steps for 
breaking into sovereignty, and each sky-scraper will have its own govern- 
cr, etc. A federation of sky-scrapers looms not distantly in the view, and 
perhaps the republic itself will ultimately play a poor second to the feudal 
might of a new sky-scraper barony. And then no doubt these sky-scrapers 
will go to war with each other, and the entire forty floors of the opposing 
powers will pour forth their awful cannon-fire. Such are the penalties of 
progress. 

















ONGRESS is through with “‘ thru,”’ tho’ the President and Andy stil 
stand pat. 


O IT was a lemon that Eve handed to Adam! Science finds out every- 


thing sooner or later. 
* > > 


ERVIA might advertise thus: Persons wishing to sit on a small, bloody 
throne with ten tons of dynamite under it please apply. 
* * 
ROSPERITY as defined by Armour: Seventy-five per cent. of the de- 
mand is for twenty-five per cent. of the steer. Everybody wants the 


best cuts. 
> > * 


N AYBE our cabinet-officers, congressmen, et al, at Washington don’t 
get as big salaries as they ought to get, but see what corking good 
jobs they get when they quit office! 
> > > 
IENNA surgeon has transplanted a human eye. Great act. But what 
became of the fellow who lost the eye that was transplanted? Ought 
to hear from him before reaching final verdict. 

























































































TEACHER’S LIKENESS WOULD BEAT IT. 





TEACHER (severe/y)—‘‘ Willie, did you draw that picture of me on the blackboard ?"’ 
Wittie—‘‘No'm. I kin draw a good deal worser picture dan dat."’ 


THE INEDIBLES. 
HEN a little babe, I coveted my mother’s strand of beads— 
My mouth would fairly water when I spied ’em. 
I imagined they’d comply with all my gustatory needs 
Could I only place my silly self outside ’em. 
But my mother, wisely patient with her foolish little tot, 
Would chide me, in her motherhood discreet, 
And inform me that delectable those beads were surely 
not— 
‘* They’re pretty, but they aren’t for folks to eat.” 





In my later youth I used to see the rose-cheeked maid- 
ens pass 
Along the crowded thoroughfares so gayly. 
I adored those girls in bunches—simply loved them as 
a class, 
And chose a brand-new fav’rite almost daily. 
As of old my mouth would water when I gazed upon 
the bunch 
Of peach-like femininity petite ; 
Yet my common sense reminded me they’d make a horrid lunch— 
‘¢ They’re pretty, but they aren’t for folks to eat.” 








Now that I am firmly married to a cook-school graduate, 
Again that proposition doth confront me. 

To be sure I’m never tempted with her beads to try my fate, 
Although I’m grown and know they couldn’t stunt me. 

Yet at every meal she places on our nice installment table 
Some magazine-made pastry, fish, or meat. 

I attack these phony victuals just as gamely as I’m able— 


They’re pretty, but they aren’t for folks to eat. 
STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN, 


JUST PLAYING AT MARRIAGE, 


66 was did Tommy and Ethel quarrel about to-day, Jenny ?” 
‘« Indeed, ma’am, that was no quarrel. They was only 
playing being married.” 





THE WELL-KNIT COLLEGE CHAP. 


THEL’S big sister has an ardent admirer who is a college athlete, 

a big, broad-shouldered chap. Ethel overheard her sister say that 
he was well knit. The next evening, when the young man called, 
Ethel went into the parlor to entertain him. 

‘* Do you know what sister says about you ?” demanded Ethel. 

‘*No. Something nice, I hope,” said the young man. 

‘‘Oh, yes; it’s very nice,” replied Ethel. ‘*She says you are 
beautifully crocheted.” 











jf you have powerful enemies it’s probably because you have some 
sand in your character. 


FAT AND ANTI-FAT. 


Mr. SNowFLake—“‘ The doctor told me! would have great difficult, in 
getting my fat down, but | find it harder to get it up. Whew!"’ 
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GOOD PLACE TO LEAVE. 
+6 y=. siree !"” exclaimed the 
vigorous individual ; «I 
came from Dangerous Gulch, 
Montana.” 
‘*That’s very commenda- 
ble,” remarked the meek-look- 
ing man quietly. “ 
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ALL THE SAME EITHER 
WAY. 
Temperance-worker —‘* It 
you didn’t drink you could own 
that automobile.” 
Bum —‘‘Ah, but that 
would drive me to it!” 











SWIFT JUSTICE ON A 
PUNSTER. 
PARTY of tourists was 
viewing the scene of the 
cholera’s ravages in India. 
‘*And,” concluded the 
/ JUDGE'S FAVORITES. guide, ‘the superstitious na- 


LEME LACEAYS WITH THE EER TO tives believe that when night 
THE HOORAH. — af J 

You play where riches 46 abound, comes on thé Spirits of the de- + ” = 
Where gold just clutters up the ground; parted still come back to revisit arr erten ee 
Where all the men and maids are pearls, the scenes of earthly life, bring- 
And you are richer far than earls. ; . apes ** How is it h 4 hi. th to el 

Fer tap whe lent ener out eoems ing with them again seeds ot aint ow is it you haven't been around this month to elean off this 

Are this old world’s true millionaires. the dread plague that carried ‘Well, madam, you see people are not quite so liberal in paying for 
- them hence.” odd jobs like this the first few weeks after Christmas." 


Ls 
‘*Hal” exclaimed the wild-eyed traveler, who frequented the 


vaudeville houses when at home, ‘cholera in phantom—eh, what?” A JOB FOR THE ASSISTANT M.D. 


And that explains why the bunch of tourists that visited the place Patient (dismally)—* Doctor, I am tired of living.” . 
Celebrated m.d.—** Then I'll turn you over to my young assistant.” 


THE SLOW TIME OF THE YEAR. 


next day found a new-made grave among the ancient tombs. 


THE BRAVE VOYAGE, WONDERFUL CONQUEST, AND SAD FATE OF ROBINSON CARUSO. 


I. II. 
E SAILED from sunny Italy ‘ So dulcet were the silver notes 
That rippled from his throat, 
The little fishes came in shoals 
To dance around the boat. 
But ere the voyage was complete 
A gale arose and blew so, 
The ship was wrecked, and all 
were lost 
But Robinson Caruso. 


Across the rolling sea, 
A feather in his velvet cap, 
A lute upon his knee. 

He captivated, when he sang, 
The captain and the crew so, 
They steered the vessel wrong— 

his name 
Was Robinson Caruso. 

















Ili. He made the luckless monkeys |{ (~; 5" V. 
fetch Wy But, sitting with his hairy friends 

And carry night and day, . And watching for a sail 

The tuneful troubadour at last And march behind him when he \S i One bright and sunny morning, lo! 
Beheld a barren isle. , walked Rone ne He suddenly turned pale. 

He landed on the coral strand, And fan the flies away. 7° That lonely isle he nevermore 

In short, he trained them with a | - \ Would leave behind he knew, so 

club He died within the monkey-house, 

Until the simians grew so i Poor Robinson Caruso! 

They waited on the beck and call = x MINNA IRVING. 
Of Robinson Caruso. 


But, drifting on a broken spar, 
And singing all the while, 





And liked the pleasant view so 
That of the place he took com- 
mand, 
Did Robinson Caruso. 











RECIPROCITY IN BUSINESS. THE SURFEIT OF KNOWLEDGE. 


N a little town in northern Pennsylvania—Athens by name—there is First New Yorker—*: Have you ever indulged in a ‘ seeing-New- 
a photographer's establishment on Main Street containing the win- York’ auto ride?” 
dow-sign, ‘‘ Tank Developer.” Half a block farther on there is a sign Second New Yorker—“ No, sir. I've lived here too long to want 


across the pavement, ‘‘ Gold Cure.” to know as much about it as that.” 











1. UNCLE CYRUS SPRINGS HIS NEW LAST-LAUGH DEVICE WITH MUCH SATISFACTION 








ENOUGH. 
6¢] CANNOT sing the old songs, 
I cannot play the new.” 
He looked at her in ecstasy. 
‘¢ Oh, darling, I love you!” 






HE LOANED MONEY 
TO PAPA. 

She—‘*Have you ever 
loaned papa any money ?” 

He—*+ Once or twice.” 

She—‘* That must be the 
reason he has forbidden me to 
marry you. He says anybody 
that parts with his money as 
easily as you do will end in the 
poor-house.”’ 








A DESIRED REFORM. 
Mrs. Blooblood—**1 told 
the grocer that unless he stop- 
ped drinking he'd lose all his 
business.” 
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Mr. Blooblood—“That = = gee DC ——_——_ “ofan 


was a gentle hint for him to 
give up his bad weighs.” 


CONCERNING PRISCILLA, 


RISCILLA knows a clever scheme 
To bring the men folk to her side. 
She drives them single or in team ; 
For reins, her apron-strings, well tied. 
The other girls might sit an hour 
In pensive attitude and pose ; 
But what’s the use? They lack the power 
Priscilla knows. 


Priscilla knows when she should talk, 

And then, again, when smiles go best. 
She never wants to take a walk 

When you are tired and would rest ; 
But, best of all (this is the most 

Delightful thing to all her beaux), 
Just how to Zsten, while they boast 

Priscilla knows. 

Priscilla knows this thoroughly, 

And practices it both night and day ; 
Yet when she tries that trick on me 

The tables turn the other way. 
You see, I know Priscilla’s plan, 

And so I make Aer talk—which shows 
I’m really quite the nicest man 
Priscilla knows. 

JACK APPLETON. 


SHORT LESSONS IN MODERN ETIQUETTE. 





|X MAKING love to another man’s wife it is no longer good form to 
It is quite proper now to go to the man and advise 


do it secretly. 


THE INOPPORTUNE BOOK-AGENT. 


Boox-aGENT—‘‘ Madam, can't | sell you a beautiful silk-bound copy of ‘Home and Heaven’ ?”’ 


your address. At any moment you may be sand-bagged. The right 
way is to arm yourself with proper police protection and call on the 
editor in person, Then wait until he is busy making up his paper and 
read your contribution aloud to him. His stenographer will take it 
down, and by the next mail you will undoubtedly receive a check. 

To eat asparagus gracefully take lessons from some good sword- 
swallower. Raise the stalk in your right hand very slowly until your 
audience is with you, then Jean back your head, open your mouth to 
its fullest extent, and push the stalk down as far as it will go. Then 
remove it with a nail-puller. 

When the friend you ‘are calling on in the evening offers you a 
cigar, and you light it and discover at the first puff that it is made up 
of equal parts of cabbage and oakum, it is no longer correct to tell 
him it is one of the best you have ever smoked. Instead of this, first 
throw it out of the window calmly before his face, and then throw him 
after it. Unless his nature is too hardened, he will understand and 
treat you better next time. 

If you are paying for a pew in church and find it already occupied 
just because you were late on account of your wife not being able to 
fit her hat on, leave the church quietly and without fuss—only saving 
the time after you are once out for praise and thanksgiving over the fact 
that a woman’s hat is, after all, of some use. 


ALL OUT OF PATIENTS. 
A NOTED m.d. was once jailed 
For a trick with the scalpel that failed. 
From his practice debarred, 
He took it, quite hard— 
‘¢ T’m all out of patients,” he wailed. 


TOM MASSON, 


him beforehand of your action. Thus there will be no misunderstand- 


ing and nothing to fear. 
man himself will be pleased. 
of you. 

In presenting a letter of introduction to an editor it is no longer 
customary to warn the editor in advance by mailing it to him with 








You will be doing the manly thing. The 
And his wife will be grateful to both 


2. HIS PATENTED AUTO-SHOOT DEVICE FOR THE SUFFERING FARMER PROVES A SUCCESS. 


A FITTING PUNISHMENT. 
Mrs. Hoyle—* Did you read about the poor man who was crushed 
into a shapeless mass ?” 
Mrs. Doyle—** Yes; and it was good enough for him. He was a 
leader in the crusade against corsets.” 














THE GASLIGHT OF LOVE. 


** Your daughter, sir, is the light of my life.” 
‘Well, take her and pay the gas-bills yourself.”’ 


ALL TANGLED UP. 

So, patience some exercise, pray 
And made having us clear, 

You'll I know that to trying am say: 


You Mary love I, dear. 
W. J. LAMPTON, 


H, I'm Mary, dear, mixed up all, 
Just words these as are here, 
But both if we straightened are out 
Our be will meaning clear. 


CORRECTING HIS STATISTICS, 


ASSURE you, lady,” began Panhandle Pete as the farm- 
er's wife came to the door with a scowl on her face, ‘I 
ain't no common tramp. I'm a gent author wot's writin’ 

a book uv his travels round de world.” 

**You don't look much like an author,” she coldly 
replied. 

‘*No, ma'am; but I'm dressed up dis way so as ter 
study de life, yer see. I'm doin’ a world-tour on a bet, 
an’ if yer’ll give me a little assistance I'll put yer in de 
book." 

*« What's the name of the book ?” 

‘It ain't named yet, lady. I'm jest takin’ some in- 
terestin’ notes as I go on me way, an’ den some day I'll 
set down an’ put ‘em all tergether.” 

‘* You fellows tell such tales," she suspiciously re- 
marked as she looked him over. 

‘* Dat's wot dey do, lady,” he replied as he took out 
pencil and paper and began to write. ‘‘'Scuse me while 
I put down dat a kind an’ beautiful lady, meanin’ you, 

gib me some ideas fer me book an’ den inwited me in an’ gib me de 
finest spread I had on de hull trip. In course, dat’s only fer de book, 
yer know, an’ yer needn't gimme only four or five turkey-sandwiches 
an’ some roast beef, an’ a couple uv mince-pies an’ a pitcher or two 
uv cider. I got some interestin’ notes here, lady. So far on de trip 

I've had 362 pieces uv punkin-pie, 892 pieces of mince, 116 dogs hev 
bit me, 262 kind ladies, includin’ yerself, hev ™ 

** Wasn't it you who was here working the book-swindle about 
this time last winter ?” she interrupted him with. 

**Me? No, ma'am. I wuz jest startin’ on me trip about dat 
time an’ biddin’ me old gray-haired mother good-bye. Ah, lady, yer 
should hev seen de tears she shed as she parted from her only son. 
But as I wuz sayin’, de feed yer gib me will "—— 

‘*Just a moment. There’s a little mistake in your figures, I 
think.”’ 

«* As—as ter how, lady ?” 

«* Why, as to the number of dogs that have bitten you. You said 
116, didn’t you ?” 

** Y-yes, lady.” 

** Well,” she said as she came out into the yard and started toward 
the barn, ‘‘ you want to change that, because Carlo will make the 
117th. Here, Carlo! Here, Carlo! Carlo! Carlo!” 

But Panhandle Pete had leaped the fence at the very first call and 


was half a mile down the road before the dog caught sight of him. 
A. B. LEWIS. 


A FELLOW cannot stand on his dignity and on his head at the same 
time. 


HOW HEAVY HANGS THE TIME! 


H® TRIED his best to lift the village clock, 
That weighs two tons precisely as it stands. 
As well attempt to lift a city block— 
He found time hanging heavy on his hands. 


THE SEEKER SOUGHT. 


RS. CEAKLY stepped jauntily into the employment agency in 
quest of the 245th maid-of-all-work. Her glance wandered 
sharply but critically about the room, and finally became crystal- 
ized on a neatly-dressed young woman. Mrs. Ceakly immedi- 
ately had visions of a jewel of a servant, neat, pretty and, above 
all, considerate. She smiled condescendingly as she walked over 
to the young woman. 

‘*I am quite struck by your appearance,” she began. ‘ Per- 
haps you might suit me. Can you cook ?” 

‘I haven't had a great deal of experience in that line,” an- 
swered the young woman somewhat shyly, ‘‘ but I have always 
done my best.” 

‘«Very praiseworthy, indeed,’’ commended Mrs. Ceakly. 
‘* What days out do you desire ?”’ 

‘I have never considered the matter of days out.” 

Mrs. Ceakly’s picture of the model servant rose before her 
with remarkable clearness. However, it would not do to seem 
over-anxious. 

** You sweep and dust, of course ?” she said decidedly. 

‘Of course,” agreed the young woman. 

‘* Regarding wages,” announced Mrs. Ceakly. 
arrange that to your satisfaction.” 

‘«T think so.” 

‘* Then you will come to my residence in the morning ?” 

‘*No.” 

‘* Why not?” inquired Mrs. Ceakly in surprise. 
and intelligent servant.” 

‘**So do I,” replied the young woman; ‘and if you will pardon 


me I'd like to speak with the girl who is just coming in.” 
PERRINE LAMBERT. 


‘«T think we can 


‘*T want a neat 


HIS _INDISCRETION. 


__ was a young rounder named Branson, 
Who loved a smooth surface to danson ; 
But he shocked every one 
When, intent on his fun, 
He was dancing without any adequate conventional 
covering for his lower limbs. 


THE MOON SURPRISES BOBBY. 


HEN the moon is in its last quarter it frequently shows in the sky 
during the day-time. Little Bobby discovered this for the first 

time one bright afternoon and, turning to his mother, exclaimed, 
‘*Oh, look, mamma! God forgot to take in the moon last night. 








THE NEEDS OF SOCIETY. 
*Rastus—“ Viola, bring me mah whetstone. Ah'll sho’ hab ter hone 
dis razzah befo’ Ah goes ter de club ter-night."’ 








THE PREVAILING CELTIC MUSE. 
ar you read a poem telling of an ancient Celtic sage, 
And the fairies gambol round some elf-haunted bit of ground, 
With “winds” and ‘‘ waters” plentifully peppered o’er the page, 
*Mid flashes of humid hates— 
Sure, ’tis Yeats. 


If you come across a story wold in breezy discontent, 
With impressionistic flash and a Latin Quarter dash— 
And polemical advice that tenants shouldn’t pay their rent— 
The chances are fairly sure 
*Tis George Moore. 


At the theatre you’re calmly gazing on the brilliant scene, 
And the plot is upside down, yet the play has caught the town, 
And the epigrams are jumping from their little coats of green, 
You will murmur, with low-dropt jaw, 


‘¢ Bernard Shaw.” 


Let me tell you that the Celtic muse is working overtime. 
Old Ireland needn’t fret, for she’ll have her freedom yet ; 

For her destiny ’s worked out in pinky prose and sky-blue rhyme. 
And the ink of the days long gone 


Floweth on. EUGENE GEARY. 


NOT AS BAD AS IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 
¢¢ DOOR Nipsley ! 
‘« Nipsley ? 
matter ?” 

‘«It was very sudden. He’s all broken up. 
yesterday, and he told me he didn’t know how he could get 
along without her. To tell you the truth, I wouldn't have 
believed before it happened that he'd have taken it so hard. 
He hasn't been able to attend to business or to”’ 

‘«Say, for heaven’s sake! why don't you tell a fellow 
about it? What's the old boy’s trouble ?” 

‘*His wife ’s dead.” 

‘‘Oh, Lord! I thought from the way you spoke that 
somebody must have come along and hired his typewriter girl 
away from him.” 


It was a terrible blow to him.” 
I -haven’t heard about it. What's the 


I saw him 





GOLDEN THOUGHTS FOR THE YOUNG. 

SS OW, there was a little lad, once upon a time, 
whose parents would not let him play with 
the other children on the block, and this made 
him very sad, and he did not like it very well. 
So one day he ran away from home and went 
to play with the other children on the block, notwith- 
standing his parents’ refusal to let him do so; and he 
had hardly gotten away from his own door before a 
big bear came and ate him all up. This teaches us al- 
ways to put on our rubbers when we go out in the wet. 

Once upon a time there was a little girl who did 
not like to have her hair combed, because sometimes 
her mother pulled a little when she was combing it; 
so one day, when hair-combing time came around, the little girl dashed 
out of the open window, and as her home happened to be on the fif- 
teenth floor, she was miserably mashed to pieces. The moral of this 
is that we should always pay our rent when it comes due. 

Once upon a time there was a little dog that was very fond ot 
kittens, but he was on a diet, and his mistress would not let him eat 
many ; so one day he went out in the back yard and ate fourteen at 
one sitting, and it made him so sick he was not able to be up for a 
long, long time, and his mistress did not give him any sympathy. This 
shows us that we should always speak kindly to the man that comes 
to collect our gas-bill. 

Once upon a time there was a little canary-bird that lived in a 
pretty cage, but it was not satisfied, for it had an insane desire to make 

its home in the 





porcelain bath- 
tub. And one 
day it flew out 
of its 
and did 


cage 
make 
its home in the 
porcelain bath- 
tub, and when 
the hot water 





was turned on 
for its master’s 
monthly bath it 
perished miser- 
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EVOLUTION OF MARRIED LIFE. 
Yum! 


Um! 
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JUDGING FROM HIS SHAPE. 


““Uncle!"’ 
‘** Well, m' boy ?”’ 
** Are you a trust ?”’ 


This, little children, shows us that»when the price of coal goes 
up we should not swear, but should sing merrily ‘* Tra la, tra la,” lke 


ably. 


a dear little birdie. ELLIS PARKER BUTLER. 


IN THE CARE OF CIRCUMSTANCES. 
E LOOKED as if he might have been a baseball umpire. 
battered and bruised to such an extent that his best girl would 


He was 
have passed him by on the other side. The mud clung to the legs of 
his trousers, and his hat was ensconced in a cute little out-of-the-way 
corner in the neighboring subway. 

‘You ought to be more careful,” said a bystander as he tried to 
conceal a smile at the man’s appearance. 

‘«Careful !” shouted the unfortunate man, 
minute. I was crossing the street. An automobile was coming in 
one direction, a moving-van in another, a trolley-car from the east, a 
cab from the west, and there on the sidewalk was my tailor, who had 


recognized me 
7 For HEALTHY HAIR and SCALP 


waiting to throw it all over 
me for fifty dollars that I USE 
Packers 


owed him. The auto threw 
Pure as the Pines 


‘Say, listen to mea 


and was 


me against the van, the van 
tossed me against the car, 
the car landed me against 
the cab, and the cab fairly 
deposited me in the arms 
of my tailor. Careful, in- 
deed !” 


And 


persed. 


the crowd dis- 


Recommended by the Medical Profession 
for cleansing the Hair and Scalp, and 
in treatment of Dandruff and Baldness. 


¢¢QHE made him sign the 
pledge when they 

were married.” 
‘*T always heard that 


The STANDARD for SHAMPOOING 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York. 


marriage affected a man’s 


spirits. 
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EV’S REAL “DOVE OF PEACE.” 






































A FEW ANSWERS TO PERPLEXED CORRESPONDENTS. 

















With apologies to Miss Beatrice Fairfax. 


UDGE regrets his inability to reply promptly to correspondents who 

ask questions. Here is a batch of queries that has drawn heavily 
upon the mighty intellect that presides over this page. Without wast- 
ing more time or space in preliminaries we will fall to. 


What would you do if you were not beautiful? Please say 


Dear JUDGE 
PLAIN GIRL. 


something that will comfort a 
We don’t know what 


If we were not beautiful we guess we'd pine away and 


My Dear Plain Girl—We are stumped. 
we'd do. 
But why has our beauty so weighed 
Why should you be in 
We 


know there is something oppressive and horrifying about the Venus 


gently gurgitate thitherward. 
upon you and made you sadful, Plain Girl ? 
Don’t do it. 


these dumps because we are beautiful ? Cheer up. 


and Adonis style of our beauty, but you should resist it. Live in the 
open air, breathe deep and drink plenty of milk and you'll get over it. 


a bet will you tell me whether the ancient 
PRAXITALES. 


Dear JupGe —To decide 
Egyptians were ever bald ? 

All the ancient Egyptians we have seen, Prax, were exceedingly, 
not to say offensively, bald. They may not have been that way when 
they lived in Egypt, but they are always that way in the museums 
where most of the ancient Egyptians noware. Furthermore, a French 
Egyptologist has found a recipe for the cure of baldness on a papyrus 
showing that King Cheta, now very badly deceased, tried 6,000 years 
ago to do what the herpecidists are doing now. Here is the recipe : 
Apply to the hairless spaces a salve of dates, the paws of dogs and the 
hoofs of asses, mixed and boiled in oil. This shows how the ancient 
Egyptians felt about baldness, since they were willing to do anything 


to cure it. 


Friend JupGe—I am to read an essay on trees before our Happy Thought 
Can't you dash off a few seed thoughts to set my own thinker to work ? 
AMELIA. 


Club. 


Here’s a seed or two. Tell story of farmer 
Took 


Used to weep a good deal. 


Certainly, Amelia, 
who chewed a wisp of willow-bough. Piece lodged in throat. 
root. Thought he had consumption. 
Didn't know it was the weeping willow getting rooted in his system. 
Kept growing until branches hung out of his mouth. He thought it 
was case of ingrown whiskers. Neighbors thought he was an ever- 


green hedge broke loose. One day he coughed it up. Neighbor 
came to collect for cord of wood and he coughed up a tree—weeping- 
Begin with this to get the Happy Thoughters 


Show how risky it 


willow tree. Sad case. 
to feeling good. 


it to chew 


Then go on with your tree talk. 
wood. Nobody feels com- 
fortable with a tree growing down his 
throat. Worse place in world for a 
tree, Shed 
Let a good 
Cow tree 


Plant trees on your back, 
Cool 
cow tree grow on shoulder. 


rain, in summer. 


givesmilk. Save money. Bully scheme. 
But don’t let a tree grow inside you. 
That's the reason there are so many 
wooden-headed people and dry sticks, 
etc. Get the idea, Amelia? 


Please give me what you consider most 
remarkable case of surgery that you ever 
heard of, and oblige GOTHAMITE. 


Most remarkable case we have run 


across is that of man without a nose 


whose little finger was grafted on in its 
place. 


CHOLLy(11 p. m.) 
It worked, and now the man has ’ 








THE TIME-LIMIT OF LOVE. 


, ““ Will you love me when I'm gone ?”’ 
EtHeL—"* Yes, if you go before twelve."’ 


a nose just as good as anybody's nose. In the rush, however, the sur- 
geon forgot to extract the finger-nail and now the man has to have his 
nose manicured every day. Just a little unforeseen expense, but it 
would be well if people about to graft fingers on their faces hereafter, 
Also, it may be worth mentioning that this 
operation can be performed in the reverse direction. If you have lost 
Saves lots of blowing. 


would bear this in mind, 
a finger, have your nose grafted on in its place. 


Sir—I have just read an article which takes the ground that noses are 
deteriorating. Do you think this is so ? ANXIOUS MOTHER. 
Well, yes, generally speaking, they are. Wedo not see any nos°s 
There's something in the rush of modern 
We think it is 
When we were young, noses were more aristocratic— 


that are holding their own. 
life that seems to be specially wearing on the nose. 
disintegrating. 
they were high. We are not wearing our noses as high as we did. 
The beautifully modeled nose, rising in a delicately waving ridge, 
the ornamental, plaster-of-paris nose, the alabaster nose, the grand 
nose, the richly-colored, écru-tinted nose, the proud George Washing- 
ton nose—these are never seen any more, while noses of a plebeian 
cast, noses that appear to be heavily mortgaged, are everywhere. 


Dear JupGE—I am a bank clerk, and until a year ago I was earning $20 
aweek. Then I was ruthlessly cut down to $15, and immediately stole $1,900. 
Now, JUDGE, what would you advise me to do? HAROLD. 


You seem to be doing pretty well, Harold, without our advice. 
Go on as you have begun, be thrifty and saving, and you may one ot 
the fact is, Harold, in these unsettled times we are not 
It may be in the penitentiary, and it may 


these days 
sure where you'll land. 
be—no, we don’t know. 


Dear JupGE—I read in the paper that Miss Morosini says she can’t see why 
$2,000 a year is too much for shoes, as that allows for but forty pairs. What do 
you think of this? GERTRUDE. 

It's all in the way you look at it, Gertie. A $2,000 shoe bill would 
Not that we couldn’t get away with it, but 
it would look just a shade swollen. Forty pairs of shoes a year would 
be a bad precedent in our family. We would like to come out each 
week in new leather, but we would hate to see our large and healthy 
Then, $50 for a pair of shoes would 
And, come 
to think, we would not care to break in forty pairs of shoes in a year. 
We could do it, but we know we would grieve over it and our regular 
work would suffer. Frankly, Gertie, if 
our beloved eight should start up at a 
forty-shoes-a-year clip at $50 per, we 
would go and live near a shoe factory 
and rob it every night, or else we would 
bring all our influence to bear to com- 
pel Mr. Thomas Ryan to make us presi- 
dent of an insurance company, and fail- 
ing this, there'd be trouble. 


look a trifle large to us. 


family running to shoes like that. 
set up an example that it would take years to overcome. 


Sir—Prophet Spangler says this is to be 
the last year of the world. Do you believe it? 
INFORMATION. 


Well, we've just paid two years’ 
subscription in advance in order to take 
advantage of the discount on a favorite 
paper. 





WE meet a good many people who 
never meet us, 
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Down to rock—we go for our 
water. ‘To Bohemia we go for most 
of ourhops. Our barley is only the 
best that is grown. Our yeast is 
forever developed from the same 
mother cells. 












Quality cannot go further than that. 


But purity is of far greater 
importance. More than half the 
cost of our brewing is spent to 
attain it. Schlitz is not only good, 

e but good 





t= for you. 


Y ae 
The Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 








THE PURITY, MATURITY, AND 
FLAVOR OF 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON. Baltimore, Ma. 





JUST QUT. 

Our handsome forty-page catalogue 
of beautiful pictures—reproductions in 
photogravure and photogelatine of the 
best work of popular artists of the day. 

SEND FIVE CENTS, to cover mailing 
expenses, to Picture Department, Judge 
Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
RO EK E'S eet ea newspaper 


clippings which may appear @bout you, your friends, 
or any subject on which you want to be ‘up to date,” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms. $s.0o for 
a0o notices. Haney Romeixe, rro-112 W. 26th St., N.Y. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 34, and 96 Bleecker? Street 
Rranch Warehouse, 20 Keekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 
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BLADDER. « 
Relieves all $ 
Discharges in; 

4HOURS. 


Each capsule bears the ¢ 


CAPSULES 
name yl 7 
Beware of («10 a 
Counterfeus ‘ 


M1DY 
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BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 

we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
specia ity. Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches m Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper. Cotered Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-pagé 


Book Free. " 
COOK REMEDY CoO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, — Chicago, Ill., U.S. A. 
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A NAUTICAL AFFAIR. 


This story only became public a few 
days ago. 

The hero is one of the best-known po- 
lice officers of Detroit. 

The officer was out rowing off Belle Isle 
some weeks ago. 

After a time he noticed that a quantity 
of water had collected in the bottom of 
the boat. 

«Guess I'll have to let that water run 
out,” said Officer B——. 

Then he pulled the plug out of the bot- 
tom of the boat. 

“| thought the water would run out !” 
he explained, after his frantic efforts had 
restored the plug.— Defrott News. 


NEVER TIRES 
OF THE FOOD THAT RESTORED HER TO 
HEALTH. 

« My food was killing me and I didn’t 
know the cause,” writes a Colorado young 
lady. ‘For two years I was thin and 
sickly, suffering from indigestion and in- 
flammatory rheumatism. 

‘*I had tried different kinds of diet, 
plain living, and many of the remedies 
recommended, but got no better. 

‘Finally, about five weeks ago, mother 
suggested that I try Grape-Nuts, and I 
began at once, eating it with a little 
cream or milk. A change for the better 
began at once. 

‘* To-day I am well and am gaining 
weight and strength all the time. I've 
gained ten pounds in the last five weeks 
and do not suffer any more from indiges- 
tion, and the rheumatism is all gone. 

‘* I know it is to Grape-Nuts alone that 
I owe my restored health. I still eat the 
food twice a day and never tire of it.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. 

The flavor of Grape-Nuts is peculiar to 
itself. It is neutral, not too sweet, and 
has an agreeable, healthful quality that 
never grows tiresome. 

One of the sources of rheumatism is 
from overloading the system with acid 
material, the result of imperfect diges- 
tion and assimilation. 

As soon as improper food is abandoned 
and Grape-Nuts is taken regularly, diges- 
tion is made strong, the organs do their 
work of building up good red blood cells 
and of carrying away the excess of dis- 
ease-making material from the system. 
The result is a certain and steady re- 
turn to normal health and mental activity, 
** There's a reason.” Read the little book, 
“ The Road to Wellville,” in packages. 


WHERE THE LEMON IS WELCOMED. 


son — 


For guarantee of purty, 
see back \abel on every baile: 


That's NN 





HARDLY. 

“What,” asked the minister, “is the 
name of the child ?” 

“Charles Francis William Ethelbert 
St. Aubyn Briggs,” answered the proud 
ather. 

“Hm !” murmured the good man, who 
had himself been advised_by his publish- 
ers to drop his middle name, ‘I take it 
that you do not intend him for a literary 
career,"'—Chicago Record-Herala. 


The surgeon says it does not spoil his 
appetite to have a cutlet between meals. 





The Truth 
Can be told about 
Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 





There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
tion. It is PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact perfec- 
tion for healthfulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
oi jesi 


“ Of the six Amerie«- 
can Champagnes 
exhibited at the 
Paris exposition of 
1900, the GREAT 
WESTERN was 
the only one that 
receiv a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE 60., 


Sele Makers, Rheims, N.Y. 


eld by respectable wine 
dealers everywhere. 








«“ My salary is $2,500 per year. What 
would become of my family should | die 
suddenly ?” 

Free booklet. 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 

921-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


No importunity. 





A WORD FROM UNCLE DAVID. 


I once knew a man who had such a 
good opinion of himself that he hated to 
look in his mirror for fear his reflection 
would want to break through and shake 
hands with him.— Chicago Record-Her- 
ald. 





By James MontGomery FLacc. 


Copyright, Judge Co., 1906. 


THEIR HONEYMOON — UP IN THE 
CLOUDS 


So completely severed from the earth that they 
drift naturally through the atmosphere of the song 
birds, straight to the silver lining of the cloud. 


Photogravure, 15 x 202—One Dollar. 
Add extra postage for foreign orders. 









Address 
Picture Department, Judge Company 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Trade supplicd by Anderson Magazine Ca, 32 Union 
S9 ork. 


uare, New ¥ 








The joker —* Colonel, would you mind 








if some one should hand you a lemon ?” 

Colonel Kentucky—* Not at all, suh, | 
providing they handed me a little cracked | 
ice and a little bourbon also,” — Chicago 
Daily News. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


POOR KITTY. 





Mrs. Watkins—“ Why, Willie, what 
are you doing? Put that cat down im- 
mediately. What do you mean by tortar- 
ing the poor creature ?” 

Willie—* 1 ’ain’t hurt your old cat. 
That man that was here last night said 
that there wasn’t room anywhere in this 
flat to swing a cat, and there is in every | 
room, for I've just done it."—Somerville | 


Fournal, 





The Sohmer Piano ranks among the best for 
excellence of tone, durability and finish. 


PRESENCE OF MIND. 

It is a mistake to think that it is only 
the Englishman who keeps his head in a 
crisis. When a passenger steamboat sud- 
denly struck a rock off Hong-Kong the 
other day, a number of Chinese on board 
promptly started looting the passengers’ 
trunks. —Punch. 








Even in luxurious Florida there is no hostelry 
that nearly equals the TAMPA BAY HOTEL. This 
is the supreme achievement of American brains, 
energy and limitless capital in producing an ideal 
resort. 

1,000 acres of tropical gardens —a great 
Moorish-Spanish castle in the center, overlooking 
the golden bay of Tampa—your castle in Spain. 

The TAMPA BAY is Florida’s greatest hotel, 
the most beautiful, most luxurious, most fascinat- 
ing in every well-studied detail. It has been re- 
fitted throughout and is absolutely fireproof. 

Do you know the Florida West Coast? 
There are more days of sunshine there than any- 





FLORIDA’S GREATEST HOTEL 


For booklets and further or any agent of the Atlantic Coast Line, 
information, address David Lowber, Mor 7) Tompd, Fid., Southern Ry. or Seaboard Air Line Ry. 


=} 





where else in this country. There is always 2 
breeze from over the salt waters of the Gulf—the 


air is exhilarating, never ming : 

On the outskirts of Tampa is r City, the 
only foreign city in this country. The life of the 
Spanish and Cuban cigar makers, the great fac 
tories, restaurants and dance halls add much 
color and charm to a Tampa sojourn. 

The spirit of the management of the TAMPA 
BAY HOTEL is Spanish in hospitality—‘“* Sefior, my 
house is yours.’ } 

Reached by the Seaboard Air Line—and a 
short automobile transfer—or the Atlantic Coast 
Line, running into the hotel grounds. 
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There's only 
One Best. 


Only one best barber—yourself. 
Only one best way to shave— 
read ‘*Science of Shaving.” 
Only one best shaving instrument. 


Gjillette 


GILLETTE Safety Razor and the twelve 
double-edged bladesthat come withit will 
solve your shaving problem for monthsto 
come. Each blade will give from 15 to 20 

clean sha ves of comfort. When at last it com- 
mences to * ‘ pull’’ a little, throw away the blade, 
likean old pen,andslipinanewone. Therazor 
itself will last a life-time—extra bladescost about 
2cents a week—50 cents for package of ten. 

If your dealer doesn’t keep them, send us $5 
for standard “‘triple-silver’’ plated set in hand- 
some velvet-lined, leather-covered case. If after 
30 days’ trial you are not satisfied we will refund 
your money. 


We have bought the entire edition of ‘‘Science 
of Shaving,” a new work, the first text-book 
ever written, we believe, on the care of the — 
in its relation to shaving. It is worth a — 
deal to every man who shaves or lets others shave 
him — no matter how much he thinks he knows 
about it already. Fully illustrated with photo- 
graphs and drawings, 


In the first thousand copies of the edition we 
have added some pages about the Gillette Safety 
Razor with —— and prices of the different 
styles. While these copies last, a postal card 
will bring you one free, with our compliments, 


SEND FOR 
THIS BOOK 
T0-DAY 








Safety 
i EV40) 








A copy will be 
mailed free to any 
man who cares for 
his face or his 
feelings, or to any 
woman who cares 
for the face or the 
feelings of any man, 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 
263 Times Building, - New York 








THEY ALL DO. 


“Tut, tut!’ said Smithers. “ You 
mustn't complain that wav. Remember 
that I have to foot the bills.” 

“Yes, you foot them,” retorted Mrs. 
Smithers. “ You kick at every single one 
of them.”— Cleveland Press. 


__ 


SHAKE-UP IN METAPHORS. 


A minister said to his congregation, 
‘« Brethren, the muddy pool of politics 
was the rock on which I split.” 

An orator is credited with a peroration 
in which he spoke of “all ranks, from 
the king sitting on his throne to the cot- 
tager sitting on his cottage 

“My client acted boldly,” said the 
counselor. “He saw the storm brewing 
in the distance, but he was not dismayed. 
He took the bull by the horns, and had 
him indicted for perjury. 

A Hindu journalist, commenting on a 
political disturbance, said, “*We cannot} 
from a distance realize the intensity of | 
the crisis, but it is a certain thing that 
many crowned heads are trembling in 
their shoes.’ 

An old negro woman, whose needs 
were supplied by friends, never failed to 
express her gratitude in original lan- 
guage: ** You is powerful good to a pore 
ole ‘oman like me, wid one foot in de 
grabe an’ de oder a-cryin’ out, ‘ Lawd, 
how long, how long ?’’’— London Tit- 
Bits. 








An ounce of sherry and a tablespoonful of 
Abbott’s Bitters before meals is a wonderful 


appetizer. et ’ 
FIXING THE BLAME, 

“What did you ever do for your wife ?” 
the judge asked the man who was explain- 
ing his marital troubles in court. 

“I advertised for her,” was the reply. 

“ And did that cause the trouble ?” 

« Well,” said the man, “ she answered 
the advertisement.”—At/anta Constitu- 
tion. 





THE SMALL BOY. 


Underneath his boastful little ways, his 
independence, the hard little shell of him 
that is really petrified shyness, the small 
boy’s heart is in the right place. —Annie 
Hamilton Donnell. 


TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 
Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine Tablets. 
Druggists refund money if it fails to cure. — E. | 
W. GROVE’S signature is on each box. 25c. 





WHO’S TO BLAME? 


Nobody has yet figured out how much 
time has been lost in progressive printing 
offices so far in trying to remember wheth- 
er or not a word ought to be printed with 
simplitied spelling, and if so, how it should 
be spelt.—Somerville Fournal. 








«Man wants but little here below, 
It seems to us, is wrong ; 
For when it is the green, you know, 





He surely wants it long.— £x. 












Underber 


THE WORLQ)’S BEST 


Bitters 


WITHIN REACH 


Have it handy, especially before and after meals. It 
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whets the appetite even of the dyspeptic, and to all insures 


digestion. 
hole family. 


Moreover it is delicious in flavor and appreciated by the 


Enjoyable as a cocktall and better for you. 


The tastiest of all bitters for sherry or mixed drinks is “* UN DERBERG.” 
At all Hotels Clubs and Restaurants, or by the bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


Bottled by H. Underberg Albrecht, Rheinberg, Germany, since 1846. 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, 204 William Street, New York. 
General Agents. 
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HAMMER THE HAMMER 


treat the revolver as roughly or carelessly as you 


you intend it should—if it’s an Iver Johnson Safety Automatic Revolver. 
The firing pin can’t possibly transmit concussion—until you pull the trigger clear 
Here’s why it makes you safe. 


back, That’s what makes it safe. 


IVER JOHNSON 


SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER 


hits the ** mark ” when that “mark” must be hit. 
fect workmanship make it wholly effective—every time. 
Iver Johnson Safety Hammerless Revolver 


3-inch barrel, 
center fire cartridge, ° 


Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver 
3-inch barrel, nickel-plated, 22 rim fire 
cartridge, 32-38center fire cartridge, $5 





Our Free 
Booklet 
“Shots” 


is full of in- 
teresting re- 
volver facts. 
Write for it 
at once, 
and we’) 
send our 
big cata. 

logue with 

it. Just 

a postal 

now. 


please—it can’t go off until 


The 


Scientific design and per- 


nickel-plated Gnish, 32-38 
$6 


For sale by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent 
pre +~ on receipt of price if your dealer will not supply. Look for the 


owl's head on grip and our name on barrel, 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS, 153River St.,Pitchburg, Mass. 


New York: 99 Chambers Street ; Pacific Coast Branch: 


Alameda, Cal.; Europe: Pickhuben 4, H 


P. B. Bekeart Co., 


am burg, Germany. 


Makers of Iver Johnson Truss Frame Bicycles and Single Barrel Shotguns. 








O do his best work 
man must be in prime 
condition—and feel it. 


VANS’ 
ALE 


Y infusing good health 

into every-nerve and 
muscle, enables you 
to be alert and grasp 
an opportunity. 


Clubs, Restaurants and Dealers Everywhere. 


* WORKING OVERTIME, 


‘« T cannot write a message,” 
Cried the President to Loeb, 
Who stood as close as next to him 
And jerked the royal robe. 
‘* Why cannot you? Why cannot you ?” 
The pleading Loeb besought 
With more than merely confidence 
In how the master wrought. 


“« Because,” explained the President, 
‘« I'm sending them by freight, 
And if you want another one, 
By heck! you've got to wait."—W, 
J. Lampton in the New York World 





Sometimes the grandfather's clock be- 
| longs to grandma,— /-x, 














HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 


GIBRALTAR 


Is your life insured ? 


their lives in this company. 


veritable Life Insurance. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President 


the day of his departure,—when this protection for his family 
is possible and even very easy, what would be your estimate of 
him if they should be left penniless ? 

The holders of over six and a half 
million policies in The Prudential had reasons for insuring 


while to know why and how The Prudential can satisfy the 
demand for economy, convenience, security and promptness in 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


INSURANCE COPPANY OF AMERICA 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


OU may be so well and 

strong that the thought of 

the necessity for Life Insur- 
ance hardly ever crosses your 
mind. But it should occur to 
you, upon reflection, that life in- 
surance is not obtainable after a 
man’s health is seriously impaired 
and when his days are clearly 
numbered. Now when a man can 
save a little money year by year 
without feeling it, when he can 
lay up a substantial fund against 


It would be decidedly worth your 


Home Office, Newark, N. J. 





rates of Policies 





Without committing myself to any action, I shall be glad to receive, 


DE ine bh soesesecon © bunensuatidusbenent 


free, particulars and 


once ce COOSccoeccccscoece ABO cicc. cvcviccidesdécves 
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BUBBLES, 
The _ cloak of 
friendship fits the 
shoulders of the hyp- 





| ocrit. 

| The multiplica- 
tion table furnishes 
the pupil with food 
for thought. 

A man may be 
self-made, but a wo- 
man prefers to be 
| tailor-made. 

A man may be 
a rake without haul- 
ing ina grass widow. 

A standing offer 
of a sit-uation should 
not be sat down 
upon. 

The composer 
gets no inspiration 
from the theme his 
wife keeps harping 
upon, 

Your clothes may 
illy become you, 
even when they 
wear well. 

We prefer to 
scratch the ac- 
quaintance of peo- 
ple who live like cats 
and dogs. 

The undertaker 
does not grieve to 
tell his fortune in 
mournful numbers. 

Stand on your 
jown merits, even if 

you get your feet 
|knocked out from 








“uae 
ASK FOR 

and see that 
you get 


OLD 


Sold everywhere in 
bottles. Never sold 
in bulk 


S oeetadiadedl 
New YORK U@A. 
eeree 


Look for Word “KYE” in Red 


H.B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 





Collars ar Cuffs 


GS BARKER UD 
A MADE OF LINEN Ay 


15¢ ForZ25¢ SIZES 
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Somewhere I saw it under you—Phila- 


printed“ Opportunity —; 
knocks at your door but *4 
importunity walks into momkey-house.”— Yonkers Statesman. 


your private office.” 





Panatela 


EXACT SIZE 
AND SHAPE 





1 
Shivers’ 


I don't want to be impor- 
but I would like to 
into your 


tunate, 
send my cigars 
office. 
their being kicked out if you 
will let them in. 

Please read my offer care- 
fully. 
to it. 

MY OFFER 1IS:—! will, 
upon request, send one hun- 
dred Shivers’ Panatela Ci- 
gars on approval to a reader 
of JUDGE, express prepaid. 
He may smoke ten cigars 
and return the remaining 
ninety at my expense if he 
is not pleased with them; 
if he is pleased, and keeps 
them, he agrees to remit 
the price, $5.00, within 
ten days. 

The fillers of these cigars 
Clear Havana, 


There are no strings 


of good 
but 
-~ho 


are 
not only clear, 
Havana 


quality 
long, clean 
shorts or cuttings 
The 
Sumatra, 


are used, 
wrappers are genuine 

In ordering please enclose 
business card or give person- 
State 
or 


and 
medium 


al references, 
whether 
strong cigars are desired. 

If you think the Panatela 
would not please you let me 
send my catalogue of Clear 


mild, 


Havana cigars. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS, 


I will take the risk of 


delphia Bulletin, 





AN OPTIMIST. 

Hawker—* 1 am 
going to take a va- 
cation now for two 
weeks.” 

Walker—* Is that 
so? Isn't it queer 
that your employer 
should let you go 
now, just at the bus- 
iest time of the 
year ?” 

Hawker — “Oh, 
well, they've got an- 
other man in my 
place. They told me 
I needn't come 
back.""— Somerville 
Fournal. 





TOO MANY TRIALS. 


«And what is 
your name ?” 

« Katie, ma’am.” 

‘« Well, Katie, you 
may come to me 
next week and I'll 
give you a trial.” 

‘*And you'll not, 
ma’am, Sure, I had 
too many trials in 
my last place !” — 
Yonkers Statesman. 





THE ONLY WAY. 

‘‘How do you 
like your hair cut ?” 
asked the barber, 
who was anxious to 
please. 

“ Off,” replied the 
customer, who was 
a man of few words. 





essor—‘* Can you tell me where we | 
the pinching-bug ?” 
Up-to-date scholar—" Yes, sir ; 


| sick people if some 


Would it make any difference to the 


in the | should go into the homceopathic doctor’s 
| office and mix up all his pills ?— 


mischievous person 


Ex. 
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TWENTIETH YEAR 


The Only Humorous Monthly 
Magazine in America. 
919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa; Al] Newsestands ...... 
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Meets the demand | 
for 
something better 











Sole Agents 
W. A. Taylor & Co. 
New York 
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CHAMPAGNE 


AGENTS 


JAMES BUCHANAN &CO.LTD 


19 BROADWAY. NY 
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Copyright, 1906, by Judge Company. 


















Photogravure, 12 x 15. 


50 CENTS 


**GOOD- NIGHT!" 


It is the last word. There is nothing more™ 
— 









ee beautiful, artistic, pertinent seals 
for itsel 





Address 
Picture Department, Judge Compatf 
225 Fourth Avenue, New Yor 
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Add extra postage for foreign orders. 













4 GEORGIA INVITATION, 


The ‘<ansas call for corn-shuckers is 
differe ‘ trom that of Georgia. Here'sa 
sample of a Georgia invitation ; 


«Moo~light loafin’ down the lane— 
ome to the cornshuckin’ ! 
Cide sweet, an’ sugar-cane— 
‘ome to the cornshuckin’! 
Talk about the joys of June— 
| Show you how to beat ‘em soon! 
| Twenty banjos—all in tune— 
“ome to the cornshuckin’ ! ° 


| «When you've done your task so true— 
| Come to the cornshuckin’ ! 
i There'll be dancin’ times for you— 
i Come to the cornshuckin’ ! 
Winter’s ’way ahead o’ spring, 
Whilst you've got a foot to fling ; 
Don't you hear the fiddles sing— 
‘Come to the cornshuckin’ !’” 
Allanta Constitution, 


a 








A glass of soda and a tablespoonful of Ab- 
\ bott’s Bitters makes a pleasing drink and acts 
asa tonic. 





THAT’S DIFFERENT. 


— “Lushly kept his glass upside down 
most of the time at the banquet the other 
night.” 

«Yes, and with one end of it in his 

3 face."— Cleveland Press. 


SURE THING. 

Bill —* Where did you buy your 
watch ?” 

Fill—« In Washington.” 

Bill —** What sort of time does it 
keep ?” 

Fill— «Capital time.” — Yonkers 
Statesman. 


PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS. 

PAZO OINTMENT is guaranteed to cure any 
case of Itching, Blind, Bleeding, or Protruding 
Piles in 6 to 14 days or money refunded. 50c. | 





WET-WEATHER WISDOM. 


When it rains 
We all get wet; 
When it shines 
We all forget. 


If it rain, 
Or if it shine, 
Let’s all keep 
A-feeling fine. —Ex. 








THEY WERE UP. 
“How much do you charge tor rooms ?” 
asked the man at the desk. 
‘From one dollar up,” replied the hotel 
clerk, 
“ Nothing higher ?” 
“No; those are on the top floor.”— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


A 


HEREDITARY. 


“ Your son is a great football-player.” 

“Yes ; it is hereditary.” 

“I never heard that his father was a 
football-player.” 

“He isn’t, but he is a chronic kicker. 
—Houston Post. 





‘No ; but she accepted him on them.” 
—Exchange. 











Everyone admires a clear 
complexion. It’s an open 
secret that Pears’ Soap 
has brought the glow of 
health to millions of fair 


faces. 
Sold in America and every other country. | 





Consumers supplied by 
Park & Tilford 
and all first-class grocers. 


TI 
a If you are an ale drinker and Know that 
Drink Al good. pure ale gives strength as well as satis- 
s m Cc action to the man who drinks it, then drink 
P.B. Only pure malt and hops go into the 


HER PERCH. brew. Eighty-five years’ experience goes into the brewing. A Success recog- 
“Did he propose to her on his knees ?” nized and patronized by every lover of good ale. 


Brewed at BUNHER HILL BREWERIES, Boston, Mass. 


said, “By their fruits ye shall know 
them.” —Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 


renowned » 
PIANOS 


and the “SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK.) 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. | 
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In bottle or on draught. 


Of family trees, also, it should be| 



































































CHEW... 


Beeman’s 


THE ORIGINAL 






Gum  « 


Cures Indigestion and 
Sea-sickness. 


All Others are_Imitations, 
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1, Messencer—‘ Monsieu', you have ween ze prize extraordinaire in ze lottery 


—ten million francs!’ 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ Tut-ten—mum-million—fuf-francs—— Oh! catch me—I’m 


slipping ’’—— 


2. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Great rebates! That was an awfully tactless speech of that 
messenger person's. Imagine breaking a hunk of news like that to a man wh 
is draped on the narrow top of a,wall! It made even my steel nerves turn t 
bonny clabber. If he'd had a quarter of a pound of sense he would have led uy 


to it gradually.” 
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3. Nervy Nat—‘' Well, upon my vocabulary! here comes one of those life- 
saving muts. Here, Fido, put on a little more speed. I'm getting iock-jaw in 
my legs. If you are going to rescue me you'll have to get a convulsive wiggle 
on. There's a young shad sampling my left calf.”’ 








4. Nervy Nat—‘‘If you could wait till we get on dry land, old chap, | could 
get you some salt and pepper. It makes a pile of difference in the flavor of an 
arm. | hope you are quite hungry because here's my right arm, too. Nobody's 
touched it and it will only be wasted if you don’t take it.”’ 








Sin ES eth BR a 








Li UL ee 











5. Messencer—‘' Pardon, monsieu', zere ‘as been one small meestake. Ect 
was ze nomber behind yours what ween ze lottery. | am most sorry, yes!"’ 
Nervy Nat—‘‘WHAT! After putting me to the trouble of fainting into the 
Seine! Young man, if you have any last messages to leave for your plebeian 
family, do so, as | intend to strangle you, gently, but conclusively."’ 


MO Fras 


6. SeRGENT Capuc—‘* You are one bleed-thirsty *‘"—— 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ Ah, say, Caduc, this was mean of you! You might have let 
me kill that feller. 1 wouldn't have made any muss, honest to goodness, old 
feller!"’ COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLIGHERS 225 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 


form 75 cents; 10 cents additiona: sor postage 


The Bivst Series of Neroy Web Ade tines GAREY, WINS THE LOTTERY, PRIZE, 
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